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Mad Tom; 


BARD of BAT AH. 


Pillicock fat upon Pillicock Hill 
Hillo, Hillo, loo! loo !- 
Beware the foul fiend. 
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F it ſhquld. be found, neteſſary that every 


Author reveal his name, I muſt perforce ſub- 

mit, and, eee againſt my will, break 
through the bounds of modeſty; as to the fol- 
lowing trifle, according to a Canting Phraſe, 
Il is not worth the telling. one's name for; and there 


is another that ſays, It is unwi/e to tell one's 


name 


* 
r 12 . * * * 


name to every fool; but through the circle of my 
readers I will ſuppoſe there is but one fool a- 
mong them all, therefore I ſhall remain heed- 


leſs ſhould he know my name or not, and 


| . 4 IP + Gas Boone ant Ir fs | ; 
ſubſcribe myſelf his humble Servant. 
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To thee fair Goddeſs of the reeking ſpring, i! n. 
That in the heated veins of earth reſides '' 
1 bend—and to that perſevering mad: 
Whoſe arm induſtrious beats her marble ſides 
Till from her ſtomach ſhe emits her warm 
And healing diſtillation to the ſick !:! 
Purge the clog d. brain, till it with numbers fac (+ b. 
Pure as thy ſtream. Diffuſe around, dear nymph, 
Thy various bleſſings, and with {kill profound 
Eradicate at once each ſecret ill 


That lies corroding in the human breaſt. 
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Survey yond' pale inhoſpitable form 

| Whoſe breaſt be-chill'd with penury and ſear, 

With eyes ſulpicious,\ heart that never m 
Shou d wretched poverty or ſhould virtuous woe 
Solicit pity with expiring tongues, 

Throw up thy fluids of the warmeſt vein, 2 
To mollify his, acrigiomons2bleeds: è è!? kr 1 
Untic the ſtrings obdurate; that in fretful knae s 


Bind up the ſource that ſnauld let mercy id.); > | | 
And ſhew him hat it: is: ta be a amdmeoiiiiubai ers MOH NN 
Come peace, come health, and all the:cheacful throng: !': | 
Of roſy ſpirits, link d with harmony 0011601 ib goo bot. 


And curs d be he that breaks the golden tyd. ) 211 0/11 
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BARD. of BATH. 
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Sr, was SO in ber ſplendid what 
The ali Moon with all her ſilver train 
Bent her ſtarry way, and with potent beams 

Rous'd from his wayward and deluſive dreams 

The frantic bard—when' from his bed he flełẽũ 


To dell, or den, or where the ſchiily der 


F 
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Bemiſts the meadows of the lovely dale 
»While herds lay liſt ning to the nightingale, 


6 


or po heli aue. cf mope. or ſings ſong,/ , | 7" 
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With haſty ſteps ſometimes he'd fleet along; 


Or near the ſkirting of ſome wood he'd {troll 
And chaſe the bat, or mock the midnight owl. 
Then to the brake he'd'run' with mad ning ſpeed 


And decorate his head with many a weed ; 


With Nun bull- ruſh, or with | croſs 


+ 


Form a 3 . Irefs; 
And then to brain-created forms he'd try 
To play the King and put on Majeſty ; 
The brain inflam'd} he ſtrait began to ra, ia 
And call'd each tree his diſobedient flaye;00! 215 
ng: rad 10930q die bas yew NIS 2d 3n94. 
Upon a time, when wearing Ke e col |: 
He'd prowl'd-until the Eaſt with lignt Died via dT 
Reveal'd Aurora in her auburn car 10 fob 10 lab oT 
And in her frontlet ſhone a radiarit ſta r 
Dipanindgiag gd of gnin'llil yl eb1od linde 
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The lark proclai m'd the Day cum ev xy tree | 
Was heard a various kind of melody; 

But Philomel. more ſecret in his love 

Sought the deep gloom of a ſequeſter d grove. 0 
Cynthia reſign'd reluctantly her reign, N blood? 
And left a rhyming furor in the brain rrp 
Of poor Mad Tom for ſhe enthron d preſides 
Over the brain of Madmen and of tides. 

Malignant was her purpaſe ſure to men, 

When leaving of the ſxy ſhe drap d a pen. 

As if ſhe meant ĩt meerly in deſpite, 

That all the world might ſee, how ere. 

From brake from dell, ſrom fedgy becok'er ſpring. | 

He hy'd away 6n-giddy-fancy's wing; | 

He ſought the city dnddenijoir'd the cd,“ 

To laſh'the guilty or deplume the proud. 
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6 The foul fiend haunts him, ind kisticated brain 


L 1 


Let each Bathonian viſitant beware 


Save gentle W—d—y that bewitching fair,, 
Whoſe eyes could queta Madman in his rage, 


Mad lim's his heart, though winkl'd oer with age. 


Should ſhe perchance the gay parade to trip, 


View but his haggard eye and quivering lip, 


The hand officious, where there is no need, 


A tongue that far out- runs all reaſon's ſpe ed. 


With Capricornian jeſtures he will try 


To captivate her bright Lucretian eye, 10 2s roofs 
While like a Tarquin be would fain beguile 

And thinks it love, ſhou'd ſhe diſguſted ſmile. 
But when ſhe quits the variegated train, 


Is fill'd with numbers, and in zigzag rhy mn ba TY 
He ftands a Cenſor to reform the times 


CG 


| In rude-wrought couplets, diſſonant and wild, 


The incoherent raptures of a child, 
One 


1 1 


One propoſition interjects another, 
A raving, rhyming, pitiable pother, 


Strange are the whims, the fancies, and the tricks, 
And vague antipathies of Lunaticks, 
But when the mind's unſettl'd in diſtreſs, 
The walk, the look, the colour or the dreſs 
If tall or ſhort ;—or that man's thought a prig 
Who robs not nature to adopt a wig; 
To make the incoherency compleat 
That Lord's a niggard ſhould he prove diſcreet... 


in manner'd ſeribe that 1 6 


For wanting moderation, ſhews the Fool, A 
Shou d wit prove coy, and M coſtive muſe, „Anode 
| Why give us traſh and ſubſtitute abuſe, 3 

Why rave like Buckhorſe, when you ſplaſh. a. ren, 10 2 
mou ſhock our ſenſes, and diſturb the ear adi Nerd 
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With lines diſgracing all the bluſhing bine, 

Nor bluſh to own the filthy numbers thine. 

If write you muſt, be this your future plan 

Let it he done with prudence like a man, 

And while you try yoar betters to drigrace, ; 

Be fure you gaurd your own detrattive face, | 11900. 4 
Leſt the vile dirt ſhould on yourſelf reooul 
And all your' boaſted baſtard laurels: ſpoil. 0 , 
If like a Toad your venbm· yon nut ian 367 2dot t 


To poiſon minds, and call that venom wit, 
If you woudarith-afubjet to portray, 

Or try to fright your neighbours peace ours 
Let ſubjects like yourfatr the verfe adorn, 

For ſuch are only fit for public'ſfoorn, 
When reaſon quits us we for ever find, de e 54 
All things run counter in the human mind 
For ſancy s pilot ever proves a ſhave = 

And like the foathing agitated wave 


Can 


Lo % 3 


Can find no reſt, but yous'd by every breeze 
Strangers for eyer to an hour of eaſe, 

New {ſcenes of wonder bern p, every day 
And all aſtoniſh'd life glides f lwift away; "HA 
By bards of old it often has s been ſung. 1 200 J 
That milla have grep aldeſt pple Young, 
So Sve touching her N ſtrings 


Call'd back old Time, and pinioning his win 0 8 | 20 
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F 1d the mad | bard with ſuch extatic Joy 
That ſtrait we found him turn d into a boy! 
belt Dag 3g: 
What has 1 done, alas, that the 
Should tee] the ſpatteringe ol | calumny 7 
he FIG rubbiſh, and the . e 


3k & + 


S439 


* 
1 


ge 


AE 


Is it becauſe es s faithful to a Heid, 

Is it becauſe ſhe's ever ſure to ten | 
Where merit calls ? ſhould lingering go 
Implore for ay you ſee My there, 


Is it becauſe with We t is crown'd, 


N. 


And deals it out munificently round go 

| I it becaaſe Hier boutitics are diſplaſd 
To every Ae and needy wretch's aid 

If theſe are motives, Ie that heart 1 bad, 
And ſure that brain, that Vow brain i is mad. 
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Ah, pity then his — and rhymes, 
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5 The tricks of fools and Maden n not crimes; , 


But like the child, *that'\ pled he knows mot Ky, | 


This errs from frenzy, that fupidity ;/ ; 
The mule too harſh i in ſentencing i is loth, 
Or elſe ſhe thinks poor Tom poſſeſſ d of both; 


— 
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But 


. 
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But wayward ever is a moon-ſtruck mind, 
And ſo the poor bewilder'd Tom's defin'd, 


Oh, for a bell and rattle to appeaſe 


The child, and keep him ſilent and at eaſe, - |, 


Let dulneſs nurſe him in her leaden lap, 
And feed her fav rite bantling well with pap. 


Some ſtrong narcotic keep the portion down... 


In pity to her bantling and the town; 


That he no more his follies may expoſe 1 


Or try to break the rational repoſe 
Of thoſe who pity and too oft deſpiſe 
The horrid geſtures and the fretful cries 


That riſe from madneſs, petulance and ſpleen 


With jaundice eye, and acrimony green, 


Such as frank nature chuſes to ĩimpart 


Io ſhew the foul ingredience of the heart. 


When 


E 


When night breaks in und draws 4 veit between To 
The eyes of virtue andeachwicioapicene loo of 1 02A 
When ſtews unfold and proſlitution reigns, Ng 
And blood beats high in Every letchers veins, 
In allies dark, aid feeret halds Obfeene, bas Di: 
There Tom for evet Aſter prey is ſcen 
Or ſhould lome tiny, meet his prowling eye. 
Some unſuſpeRitig'chila of mddeß))/ 914 
Who knows no vice, not yet ſuſpects a wrong g 
Pleas'd with a toy, And ſings the laſt new ſongz 
There will he ply and practice allchis t wiles 
Till he the hapleſs invioctrit beguiles z, 


— 


Who never read reſlectioms book before; : 


Who never felt a ſorrow or a fig), Uthe. 
To drink of ſorrow to eternity! inen 4as) 6 ue 
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But Tom's a Madman what can more be ſaid, 
The fault lies ſolely in the poor man's head ; 
Then let the creature write, and rave and rail, 


And all the world ſhall titter at his Tale. 
| | 111 1 49. 
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